Luke Phillips
Date of Death: January 10, 1888

Documents compiled here recording information about the death and burial of Luke Phillips:

1. Page from Daily Morning Report (1887-1891), NARA, RG 75, Entry 1331, volume 2,
[January, 1888], pages 14-15.

2. The Indian Helper, volume 3, Indian Industrial School, Carlisle, PA, January 13, 1888,
page 2.

Carlisle Indian School Digital Resource Center
http://carlisleindian.dickinson.edu/
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PRINTED EVERY FRIDAY, A’I‘ THE Il\I)iA\'
INDUSTRIAL SCHOOL, CARLISLE, PA., BY THE
INDIAN PRINTFR BOYS

Prlce'—lO cents a year.

Address Inpiaxy Henpur, Caflisle, Pa.
Miss M. Burgess, ]}[anarjer

Iintered in the P. O. at Carlisle as second class
mail matter.

A%~ The INpiaN Herrer is PRINTED by Indian hoys, but
EDITFD by The-man-on- the l-and-ﬂtand who is NOT an Iudmu

The INDIAN HELPER is [)dld for in advanoe,
#0 do not hesitate to take the paper from the
Post Office, for fear a bill will be prescnted

“\Vlth a great many people morality means
merely a fear of being found out.”

When a book is returned to the library and
another pupil immediately asksfor the same,
it shows that the book has been read and
talked about. That is right! The more we
talk about what we read the better it is for us.

If one hasn’t time to read all of a newspaper,
take the best page first! That is the editorial
page. There you will find the best thought
upon all leading subjects of the day. Intelli-
gent readers read the editorjal page first. If
you find the language hard to understand keep
at it! It will come easy by-and-by.

A hundred and more of our boys and girls
who received the INDIAN HELPER last year
ag a Christmas present, will this week be
dropped from the list. We think some, of
them have money, now, and can subscribe for.
themselves. It would make the Man-on -the
band-stand smile if they shoulid.

‘“Let amuqement ﬁll up the chinks of you
existence, butnot the greatest spaces thereof.

Srorhe shame that at’iscs from praise which v
domnot deserve often makes us do things w
ghould never otherwise have attempted.”’

“How many postage stamps will it take-
weigh 1115 tons? When you ean answer th
-you will know how many stamps were sold i
the New York CityPost Office for the year 188}.

We can’t be too czueful in going out of
warm shop, into the cold air. Always thin|
this way, ‘‘If I am too lazy to put on my coaj,
1 may take a heavy cold and never get ov
't‘ N

Luke' Phillips is no more. On Monday
morning ‘at six o’clock, after an illness of
several months, the latter part of which time
he wi confined to the hospital, Luke quietly.
passed from this to his eternalshome.  Many
sare his friends among our pupils who mourn
the death of their beloved companion. = His
teachers and friends outside of his own race,
who knew him but to love him will grieve
unspeakably at the sad news. We haven’t
space in our small paper to give a full account
of the noble life and example of this excellent
young mau now gone from us, but an inter-
esting article will be found in the January
Morning Star, setting forth his beautiful
character. .
S ——

It is pleasant to hear that 1\ellxe Carey likes
her new place in the country.
grown woman, now, and has taken upon her-
self to provide her own living, independent

- of Carlisle or the Apache tribe. We wish her
every success.
great sympathy for her friend, the Man-on-
the-band-stand. © “I pity the old man,’’ she
gays. ‘It is a wonder that he doesn’t freeze.
I guess Jack frost gets hold of his nose and
toes. I wish I could knit him a pair of siip-
pers, but I am afraid it would take all the
yarn in Carlisle to make Zim slippers, besides
I do not know what number he wears. Tt
might be No. 10, or 20. He is so big and wise
he knows everything that is going on. I won-
der if anyboay remembered the poor, old soul,
this Christmas. He is always left out of
everything. It seems that nobody cares for
him, except Mrs. M. O. T. B.S. Oh, I mean
his ehief clerk, exeuse me.”’

Nellie is a’

In a recent letter she shows’

Zhe Man-on-the-band-stand pricked up his
ears when he heard strains of music on Friday
evening. Then looking toward the sewing
room and seeing a bright light shining through
the windows, he stepped over to see what"
might be going on. o 3

“Ah!” thought he, as he went up the stairs,
“Our Band and their young lady friends
must be a happy set,’'for he heard' peals, not
of music, but of laughter, before he reached
the door. He stole in so quietly, that no one
gaw or heard him, and from his corner
watched the merry games go on, and heard the
jokes, and saw the tricks. Then a mysterious

white curtain was drawn aside, showing &
table covered with such cakes and ice-cream,
not tomention oranges,apples,nuts and candy-.
The old man was pleased to notice the polite
behaviour of both girls and boys; and that.
they eould have a real ‘‘good’’ time, without

being rude and boisterous.
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